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You Can This
Great Story To-day
by Reading This
First

Frof, Croshy casuaily encounters at a
enburban  trolley atatlon Miss Tabor,
whom he had met at a Christmas party,
both bei bound for the Alnsleys Om
the way thes trolley s wrecked, near the
Tabor home, and there Crosby goes to
spend the night. After retiring he s
summoned and turned out, to find ac-
commodutions at s nearby inn, no ex-
planation belng given him. He  an-
counters Mr. Tabor in a heated debats
with a rough looking Itnllan the next
any, and learns tho italian is one Carueoi

Later at the Ainsleys he meets Misa
Tabor agnin, and they are getting on !
famously, when Dr. Walter Reld, Mins

Tabor's stepbrother turna up, and carts
her off home. Croshy Is warned hs must
not try to sesa Miss Tabor again
persista, and Is invited to accompany her
on a midnight trip to the ecity, where
they resctisa Shella, Miss Tabor's old
nures, from the effects of an aserault
committed ovn her by Carucel, who Lurns
Gut to be Shella’s husband, In eacaping
from the clty with Shelln. they have a
brush with the polles,
dotalned or identified.
newspapers into the
the reporters, who comms’ closest to tH
Irgll, turns out to ba Maelean, an o

pal of Croshy's, who is persuaded to sup-
iress the Tabor nnme, and to assist in
cleaning up the mystery. In the mean-
tima Croaby has gotten into the mood
Kraces of the Tabor family, has lesrned

Thia gels the
game, and ope of

that It Is Margarot who wedded Dy,
Held, ‘while be s In love with Migiam.
who answera to the family pet name of
Tady. He and Maclean locate Caruycel

working with a gang of graders near t
Tabor home, and manage to wiir ::;
quite & row with him, when Shella Inter-
vanes. Crosaby returns 1o ‘the Tabors,
Wwhere he gets into an intimate converss-
tion with Mra, Tabor, only to ba inter-
;mﬁd ol;vml.ady and i:er :uher. Ax a
conversatio 5 wed
Lady ia left with her m&.-.-'f“ e

whe
unduly excited, while C =
Tabor go to have a amnk:n:m; ik pllr.
the sttuation. Tabér explifrs that tﬁ:

wife's health has been shatterediy

“:f death of u da m‘ :etv-nl oo
prior, and that eonditions are
unhearable, Curuoci ls the

And they ngree that he
rﬂ‘o halp.

f. Bhelin Is to
Now Read On -
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T T CHAPTER Xvi.

Menger Revelations,

) (Continued.)

‘That's the pity of those people Mr,
Tabor sald to me, as he closed the door
after her. “Let the man do or be whit he
will, the woman he has possassed will
hold by hiny-to sthe end of her days; he
can't quite We away hér falth or  kick
AwWaYy hew tenderness. 1 suppose It's beau-
tiful In s ‘waiy, but it gives a foothold
to & lot of misery—well, now, Crogby, the
rest s your part. I belieye. Shella will
keep her word; but it's sgainst her hus-
band, ufter anll, and I wan't to make
ure. Will you go tor New York, too, and

p &n eye on them until Carucel has
Its an unpleasant service to ask,
And—since
would naturslly start
from New York, It won't be far out of
vour way.'" I jlooked full at him to be
sure that 1 understood, but 1 knew. al-
reéady that he had welghed his words,

“I 00" | sald stowly. *“Ts that all, or
do you really want me to watch the Ca-
ruecis?’

Certainly I do, If you will.. I'm going
to be very [rank with yon, Crosby, boe-
vause you've duserved it. 1 did feel at
one time that your former trip was man-
aged with = lttle too much gallantry—
that you had with the best Intentions in-
volved us in & melodrama, besn the moans
of bringing these paople down on us, But
that wasn't Jjusi, No body could have
done better In your place;: and If sny one
waa to blame, it was Reld, for allowing
you to go st that time of night or
course, I war away from home when vou
started. Well, you've helped us and been
leyal to fs, though we had no clalm
upon you, It all comes down to this:
Mre. Tabor'z hoeaith Is m cause of great
concern to me, and huas been for a long
time. T feel that she must be guarded
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The Audience Was Thrilled

And Appreciative, Too

Capyright,

1814, Intern’l News Sarviecs

]

Clipping from & eriticism: “The stagé box was gecupled by the
elite of the town. The play itSelf was a decided suocess.
the nudisnce spellbound from start to finish—{rom the lifting of the
curtain on the first act to the strong, well-acted climax. Its dialogue

e wnrew dalightful—Its gtory old, but clothed in new and charming language
~—ita stars a marvelous couple of young people, whose names will be
the toast of the town from this night forth!
audience held its breath—thrilled.and appreciative!”

The elite is thers a'right—and you can “hear a pin drop” or the
rustle of & cramped fat leg in a stardhed rombper.
—and the ingredients of the elite are—one ragged blue pup with &

it held

At tha great scens the

The ellte ls there

chapped little fists, and a vast
of a kid who squats on his heels
his tummy, who has to be dug
his deeply amiling face and scr
likellhood of a terrible glggle ‘i

who tosses her taffy curls back

continual smile and & great affection for everybody In his family—
a lanky small chap with hig hair up-ended, his shoes scuffed, a
peeled nose and one talent (and that Is gelivering “Horatlus at the
Bridge” on the last day of school with an uabelievable ferocily),

appreciation of the play—one atom
with his plump figts cluiched around
and nudged ang gritted at because
dtched shoulders show an alarming
st bustin’ out-—one delightful small

girl who has just read "“The Crushed Lily" -behind her geography,

over her shoulders and switches her

skirts when she passes the "“new Boy.,' whose smiall heart dimly un-
derstands some minutes ang scoffs at others—one other bit-laddie
with eyes like his big slster, one firat tooth gone (and he oan
whintle though J&'til it tears the sky Apart and his slater demands
his life-blood ), and his eyes are very wide with wonder at the ways
of grown-up malds and men, and he's forgotten to even whisper a
whistie through the treasured place of his vanished tooth., This s
the audience—thrilled and appreciative! And the players—the

words & halting, breathless, ardent, “I—I love you-—do you. love

me?" NELL BRINKLEY,

from every possible shock. As 1 toid
you, therd ls a copdition heré which we
are keeping to ourselves, which s dan-
gerous to hery. and which—you must take
my word for It—may be agzravated by
vour continual presence. I'm ellmininat-
ing, asofar as 1 can, avery disturbing ele-
ment, and you wre such an element,
through no fauit of yours. I'm not ban-
Ishing you, 1 only mak that your viails
to use be no more than pcomsional. Once
In & while, a little later, wa shall be
very glad to see you, T hope; % ut not just

now. Is that clear?’

“All but the reason for i1, I sald, "and
I won't nsk that.”

“l won't make any protestations or

apologles,” he added Fery deliberately.
“1 think you trust us. And 1 prove that
I trust you mere than you kpow, In
telling you as much ap 1 have.”

1 suppose that a mare sensible man in
my place would have done very differ.
entiy. On Nhis own confesaion., Mr. Tabor
wus telling me only a part of the truthg
accident and .warning had combined to
muke me susplcious of him; and 1 knew
by my own experience how plausibly he
vould lle. PBut whetber It was his age,
or his deferance, or the fact that he was
Lady's (kther, all the Don Quixote in me
eame suddenly to the surface,

“I'll do aa you may. sir.,” 1 sald, “Let
me know when I ean do anything more,"
jand 1 held out my hand.

Hia own were molst and hol: and I no-
tiesd under the atronger lght of the hall,
that the veins in his temple were swollen
| &l throbbing and that he moved' lst-

lesply, an though he had been under a
Iumgt sirain. Before 1 could think about
it, Lady parted the curtaine of the living
| roont,
[ “What Is 1t she asked quickly.
i-nrmlm; happened T*

“Only that 1'am golng to New York
to woe Carucce! sall away,” | anawered,
“and 1 don't know Just when I ahall be
back.” It was plain that Mr. Tabor had
not meant me to say 8o much; but that
was my own alfalr

Bh followed me cutalde the front door,
| That means that you are Roing awnay-—-I
knew i must comae to LthalL' Ehe was
twisling nerveusly at her chain,

“One word from you, and | won't go
Bhe sheok her head. “Neo. | want you
{o—good-bye.""

“Promise me one thing,
you'll send me word

"I promise,” she
‘but 1 shall never
pramise ”

As 1 want out of the gale, Dr, Reid
was coming tn, end stopped o speak w0
ma, Hisx companion wsood meanwhils
'some distance away, but It waa not too

b osald "That
Iif you wanit me. "’

anawered quiatly,
have to keep that

;d..nrk for me o recognise the big man |

| with the shrill precision of speech whom
I had seen him bring secretly to the
house bafore

I st oul the next moming In & humor
of susplcious distllusion, all my quixotlsam
turned sour umder the dry sun. Put it
how 1 would, I was playing the part of &
oy, M Caruecl himself was no betler,
the honest Irish eyes of his wile mdde
me vakuely ashamed of my task. Having
noeveriheless undectaken 1, | must put
it through an well as might . To fol-
low the palr about would be fullle, slnce

I must pregently be segn and regognized:
but I concelved that memsly by muking
sirea of them at inotervals during the
next forty-slght hours I should he fTul-
filling my misston. 1 saw them safely on
the traln, and estaBblishéd myself in an-
other oar: .. anil when we reached the
Grand Cantral 1 made straight for the
scone of my midnight adventure. It waas
no less ugly by ‘day than by night, and i
poasible even more malodorous, Push-
carts  vorded unimaginable sweetmeats
along the curb to & floaling population of
besmeared and creaming children: bleared
slatierns, flubblly overflowing their bulg-
ing garments, jabbered In window and
doorway; angd tha squat and dingy lttle
saloon on the corner leered beerily at all
1 walted hal an hour before the Carucecls
appenred. Then I' made for a telephone
in & state of disgusted rellef, and called
up Maclean.

“So you're In town now for & while.”
he gaid, In answer 1o my expurgated ac-
count of myssif, “Well, I tell you how
it s, Laurie. I'm pretty husy today.
Lat's have your number, an’ 1'll call You
up later when 1I'm loose You'l hang
out at the club, won't you?"

"1 thought you wanisd 1o see me about
soimething,’

“Oh, that. That wasn't anythin'—
Why. yea, I'll lunth with you If you're
in such a hurrv, byt 1I'Il have te beat it

Meht afterwards, ‘cause 1've got gn as-
signment this afternoan '’
At the elub, he plunged Immedintely

into the irrelevant subject

“Say, I've gpt to sllds out after grub,
AR Ko on a spook-hunt. There's this
gulg of psychice or apiritualists or what-
aver thay are, up the line here, You see”
And I'm coverin' one of thelr sesances
Illnmln'- old grandfaiher comass In an’
rougli-houses the furniturs, an’ little Eva
says A lot more than her prayers, an’'
you st in a clrule holdin® hands to get o
line on the higher e, Don't you want
to come along? You'll get some thrillin'

momenin,'”
“In W & Take, then™' 1 asked
Oh, thev're all fakes, T guess, All 1

ever tan acroas. anyway. Hut this death-
' fanciers the real sgueese—anly ralees
Ithe graveyard In private an’' don't take
;u\)' morey. sn' a8 whiole lot of blg doc-
Iron an’ payTholegy profs are multy about
ther, you sea” It's the blg show, the or-
iginnl New York company You better
come
P AN nght,” | osald, ‘bring
| mysteries. | siways thought
lasomeathing in that businass,
,h-ro‘u a good chance
| Mae, | wanl you to tell
|heard from Caruged.”™
“Tell you.the tevth,'' sald Maclean,
“I'm u little bit afrald there may be
something W  spoakery. mysoll
wWhy I'd just as soon have you along.”
"It won't de, old fellow,'” sald I; “let's
' have the dago story.”

on  Your
there was
really: and
But look here,

me whal you

table. “it's like this, Laurie, you see?
Thosa f(olks are friendas of yours, an’
this yarn of the gulnea's ia just a dlrty
bit of senndal, thet's all over an’ done
with
anyhow, I oadn’t ought Lo have said
wpythin® aboutl It mow unless ypu want,
‘Tat't anylhin
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Constructive Power of Faith _ |

By ELLA WHEELER WILOOX,

Capyright. imd by Btar Company

Theére are muany falths, many ereeds,
many religlons in the world, All meet
at one great center—thes bellef In an
ovarruling Power, whethor (hat Power
be ealled God, o
Allah, or Om, or
The Nameleas One,
not  matier,
Whether the de-
votees of these re-
lilons pray arter
one MANNer or An-
other, whether they
waorship in churhes
or templea or In
shirines, or In tha
open, doen not
Mmatter, so long aa
they are  devout
and ehmost I
thedr falth. And so
long aa they wsirive
with updl Frect
thoughts to lve worthy of the Unssan
Presenoce.

But the greatest possible dsastor which
can befall & human being Is to possens
no (aith of any kind; to live on this Iittle
earth, Lo gave upon the nilllions of stars,
te sed the wonders of nature and (6 be-
lleve wa came Into existence an the muah-
rocm comes and pPass an It pasnes

A Erest surpriss awalts such minds
miter they are freed from the body They
will find there I8 o such thing as desth,
end In other realma and through other
Hyves thoy will be made to learn ths les-.
suna of etamily

Imagine a man who his pnear relatives
and dear frionds, yet, through =ome opti-
cal discase, Is unable to see and recognize
tham. He secn the animals and (he tross,
and the ocean and the Melds, and some
strange Individuals; but he cannol pes
or recognire anyone who s near o him
anyone who desiresa o win his affections
and to bastow favors upon him

How sad would seein Lis lot. And sadder
sl would be hie fate i he rafused
belleve that such things existed

Huch Is the eonditlon of tha man who
has no faith In the existence of any warlil
or any belngs outside of this carth. He
Is limiting his opportunities for happiness
and for helpfulness. No matler how great
LY humarnitarian he may be. how

L{F)

That's 'mly he may he working to benefit

his kind, Le s missing the best and
stirest rond Lo the highest achlevement,

The rconsiructive power of falth |a

Maclean fidgeted and glowered wt tho]lrutu than that which genius and in-
Quetry combined can produce

No human
brsin, however colossal, can open up such
roadways of endeavor as & sublime and
unswarving feith can blase though seem-

An' T taid you 1 daxn't belleve It |ingly impenstrable forests.

Faith In one's selt la sdmirsble and
effective. but when that faith Ia based
on knowledge of ane’'s divine Inheritancs
apd the cunseguint ssmstance of Lbe in-

l\‘lnlblr kKin, It Is well-nigh omnlpotent In
.It- force

| The man
kind in &

without

who s without falth of any
traic figure. The woman
faith in little short of a mon-
strosity For, even ss woman ssema Lo
ba wnly wholly woman when enveloped
Jln her feminine draperies, mo the mantle
of falth scems to belong to her by divine
right;: snd without It she seema stripped
of her aex charms.

If by unfortunate eduoation or environ
ment & woman finds herssdf with no falth,
let her weck until she finde

An hour slope every day making the
mind passlve after a silent plan for laht
(relusing wholly and emptying the vessc
of the heart of ull humnan concelt and
prejudicsd will aventually bring remilis
From souroes umexpeotéd and by paths
undreamed of understanding will come

For all about us dwell the Invisible
helpers, roady to xive comfort to those
who are n sorrow, knowledge to thope

who seel lght
lare In derpalr

| The

il &
e
'Advice to the Lovelorn
ll By BEATRICE II“RIIIF.\.‘-

and rallef o those who

one greal. mighly creative power

A fhuprron s | necrsaary .

|
Dear Miss Fairiax I am meventeen
|nt|r| frequently attend the thewtre with »
| young man one year older than | Pao-
! Istwly have been pussing remarks
about my moing without & chapsron, al-
though no one ¢lse haa one A, K. W
In this country a chaperon on such sn

UnDecesnar) Perhaps their

| nocasion Is

| eriticiemy originates In his undesirabllity
A% an estort. Are you sure he In a de-
eent, manly man® Olherwilse, even

chaperom would not make It proper (o)

g0 with hio

—

Tey ta Be Leas Sl

Disar Miss Falrfax I am a mirl of
nilneison but very young Toar my age.
and | am desply In love with & boay of

tourteen, but bhe in old for his age, seems
much older than 1, His mothar has sent

m awsy to sehool and | misas him very
muoch. What shall 1 do® HEANRT
BHOK 1N

1t you a girl of nintteen, want msoms

don't loek to
A oy of fourtean I entirely
and | am surprised at you

ane 10 Jove, the cradle for
thut ohject

l;.uu yang

A Filekle Man.

Dear Mics Falrfax: | met a follow about
& Yoar ago and was out with him & few
thinen and he stopped calling, but we met

& short thitne sge and keépt a few more
engugemaentis, and the iast one made ke
dio not kKeep Should he make another

CONBTANT READER
chungeable and Mekls
upon wWhom yYou oan
make ARy more engage-
has explained why he
the iam

wili 1 acoept”
He is evidently
and not & friend
ely, Do not

ments until he
tulled ta keep

I

question of
| wear—

wao ¢all God sends forth those halpers to

walk among men

Srength, vital  force,  oonstruotive ! .
powear, Insighit, all may. be obtained from You c‘“‘ ex-
these helpers by minds which sre open | pect Ohﬁlp silk

e thelr influence,

And while the earthily patliway may te
brightensd mml cheersd by thelr ase'st.
ance, Kales are bhedng opened and man-
slotis prepared In realms just beyond for

hose to stand

hard, every-day
use, Itre-

the moul that bellevea snd l(nderstands | QUIFES the
Into thoss realms will the unbeliever h.‘he st

nleo pass, But he will find himaelt with

no home prepared, for the architect of I!’!dﬁ Of

those homes |a falth. And he will need 'llk, to=-

wander about homeless until he sess ana
unfderstands -and calls the architect o
his asslatance

The man without faith In anything bui
bis own abilties ia Invariably upnduly
conceited. He givea to himselfl the devo-

gether with
strength and
evenness of
knitting,tomake

ton and admiration which the veveront | gilk hosethat are
poul mivea God, and, from lack of & Con- .
caption of anyihing grester than hime pracncable fOl"
welf. he fails to druw from the higher | gerncral wear,.
sources the magnetile forces which pow |
upen the mind that reaches out to the |
Infinite
Would you develop to the utmost »our
best and strongest qualities; waould you |
make the moat of 1ie's opportunities fop - C ‘{'h
upefubness: wiiild you equip yourself fop Jn . k;_ l‘( ll‘{ lll
the lurgest aphera you dan octupy hers - # e
lon earth: would vou bulld manslons In blll‘.._\tlnk\u ry
|ll|-- warld 1o come, and wounld you ab-
tin the most satislying happinesa pos-
slble? I
Then wet your mind snd soul the Lass | 2 -
of cultivating a fuith in unseen powers | MCC:Iul:lln Silk Hm has
and divine influences ‘ | excelled in these qu.,l[ﬂ“ for

Seek In reverence and you shall find. | more than a quarter of a cen-
Think of yourself as part of these gors

Inr--.u and potentinl syateina of univetrse mry‘ .

which il apace. Know thal olr sun s T}]at 15 why Mcc.nm'. are
only onée of billlons of suns. our werid : %

bt one of billione of worlds, and all 'hﬁ most umfuctory u[k h“‘
these worlds within worlds are goverpsl | YOUu can buy.

|lund guided by crder and precialon. Thas | '

| vonsciousness alond should croeale Prevers | Mcnqu Y'nl Wﬂh every m'

aite in Lhe heart of a stone jr e T o ———
| Unsthinkable thought has produced these SOld by the Bcst ShOPC

| universis. Some PDOWer Ao ETeatl wWe Okl |

not oven lagine It thought of thess In our boaklet, ”Thm)‘ MY l.dj'.l
universes before Lthey were. You are an '

Ring” we tell you how 1o get the bem
wear from glk hosiery, Send for i

thia power. Your thoughia
or deatructve. They
arc tearing down o bulliling something

|
i - |
vontinually 1
|

|

| s prreaaion of

ure alither creatlve

Weo bulld our Tulure, thought by thought
{ O good, or bad, and Enow it nof;
i Yel a0 the universe waa wrought
Priought (s anothar name for fate;
oot thod thy destiny and walt, |

For leve brings love und hate brings hato, |

Though! ke an arraw flies where aent
Alm wall; ba sure of thy inlent;
And maks thine own environment |

Nuthing can bid thy purpose pajse
Mind s the universal cause]
The Lard <iod thoughtl, and 10! He was!

L
To sdversa cliroumatanoe,
Anl thy dear

Lhe God in thee risa and say
“Obey
wish ahall have s way

twin bright stars—are & big alster and her very best beau, who just .




